Siam

Nowadays, it is true, we have amongst us
that lees of half-intelligences, of minds partially
instructed, which the social regime of our time
causes to rise to the surface, and which, in the
name of science, rushes without understanding
into the most imbecile materialism. But, in
the progressive evolution, the reign of these
feeble souls will mark only a negligible episode
of retrogression. The Supreme Pity towards
which we stretch out despairing hands is a
necessity of our existence, by whatever name
we may call it; it is necessary that it should
be there, capable of hearing, at the moment of
the visitations of death, our clamour of infinite
distress. For without it the Creation, to which
one can no longer reasonably ascribe incog-
nizance as an excuse, would become a cruelty
too unthinkable, it would be so odious and so
cowardly.

And out of my numberless pilgrimages, those
that were frivolous and those that were grave,
this feeble argument, sjfcit& new as it is, is all
of value that I havg^n 3% to carry away.

